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Strictures on WESLEY’S pretended Roman Ca- 
techism, pointing out its numerous misrepresen- 
tations, false glosses, and gross falsehoods, Ad~- 
dressed to the METHODISTS of Stourbridge 
and its vicinity. By the Rev. J. A. MASON, Ca- 
tholic Priest of All Saints, Stourbridge.—Part First. 








‘‘ The weupons of our warfare are not carnal, bat 
mighty through God, to the pulling down of strong 
holds.’’—2 Cor. x. 4. 

“ Forgery—I blush for the honor of Protestantism 
while I write it, seems to have been peculiar to the Re- 
formed: and I look in vain for one of those accursed out- 
rages of imposition among the disciples of Popery,”’-— 
The Protestant Whitaker’s Vindication of Mary 
Queen of Scots, vol. iii. chap. i. sect. 1. 


ADDRESS. 

My Christian Brethren,—It is the peculiar 
misfortune, I had almost said happiness, of 
the Catholic church seldom to find a gener- 
ous adversary. The motives of her enemies 
are frequently bad, generally impure, and 
the weapons of their warfare, carnal, unjust, 
and dishonorable. Were their cause a good 
one, they would not need the aid of such aux- 
iliaries, nor would their counsels so often 
prove abortive, their efforts inefficient, and 
their labors vain. 

“Why have the heathens raged, and the 
people imagined a vain thing against the 
Lord and against: his church? He that sit- 
teth in the heavens shall laugh at them, the 
Almighty shall have them in derision. He 
hath placed his King upon his holy hill of 
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Sion. Preaching the commandments, he 


hath said to him, Thou art my son, this day. 


have I begotten thee, and I will give to thee 
the heathen for thy inheritance, and the ut- 
termost parts of the earth for thy possession; 
thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and 
of thy government there shall b> no end.” 
It is impossible to read the magnificent pro- 
mises made to the Christian church, i. e. to 
the church which was originally established 
by Jesus Christ, the faith, the laws, the go- 
vernment, and ministry of which are of the 
same divine origin. 4 say, it is impossible 
to read the magnificent promises made to 
this church, and net discover the imperisha- 
ble foundation, the universal extent, perpe- 
tual visibility, and unalterable truth of this 
divine fabric. ‘The mountains shall be 
moved,” says the eternal and unchangeable 
God; ‘ the hills shall tremble, but my mercy 
shall not depart from thee; and the covenant 
of my peace shall not be moved, saith the 
Lord, who hath mercy on thee. O poor lit- 
tle one, tossed with tempest without all com- 
fort. Behold I will place thy stones in or- 
der, and lay thy foundation with sapphires. 
And I will make thy bulwarks of jasper, and 
all thy gates of graven stones. No weapon 
formed against thee shall prosper, and every 
tongue that resisteth thee in judgment thou 
shalt condemn. Thy gates shall be open 
continually; they shall not be shut day nor 
night, that the strength of the Gentiles may 
be brought to thee, and their Kings may be 
brought, for the nation and kingdom that will 
not serve thee shall perish. The glory of 
Libanus shall come to thee, and the children 
of men that afflicted thee shall come bowing 
down to thee; and all that slandered thee 
shall worship the steps of thy feet, and shall 
call thee the city of the. Lord, the Sion of the 
Holy One of Israel.” 

Our Divine Redeemer, knowing the coun- 
sels of his Father, and the promises made to 
him in his mediatorial office, proclaims the 
eternal duration and unalterable truth of his 
church. ‘I will build my church upon a 





rock, and the gates of hell shall not prevail 
against it. I will send you another Paraclete, 
the Spirit of Truth, and he shall guide you 
into all truth, and shall remain with you for- 
ever.” Such, my Christian brethren; is the 
character of the Catholic church; that church 
which was planted at the beginning by the 
divine hand of Jesus Christ, redeemed by his 
death, confirmed by his resurrection and the 
descent of the Holy Ghost, instructed by the 
labors and teaching of the Apostles, watered 
with the blood’ of innumerable martyrs, and 
producing in every age a noble company of 
holy contessors, virgins and saints. Though 
small indeed its origin as the mustard seed 
—a poor and despicable little one in the eyes 
of the-world, tossed with tempest, without ajl 
comfort—humble as were the agents of its 
propagation, and weak and contemptible as 
were the weapons of their warfare, yet they 
were mighty, through God, to the pulling 
down of the strong holds, both of the Jewish 
ceremonial and of the Gentile idolatry and 
wickedness. The islands of the-sea heard 
her voice; the gods of the nations felt her 
power; the name of Jesus resounded from 
pole to pole, and extended itself from sea to 
sea, and from shore to shore. And as wide- 
ly as Catholic truth prevailed, so widely did 
the Catholic church extend her boundaries. 
Kings became her nursing fathers, and 
Queens her nursing mothers. The Cross, 
the instrument of the disgrace and sufferin 

of her divine Spouse, became the boast ond 
glory of her children, the standard of her ar- 
mies, and the easigns of her triumphs; war- 
riors fought under its protection, nations 
crouched at its feet, wise men flocked to its 
light, and learaed men to the brightness of 
its rising; every heart bounded with gladness, 
and every tongue sung the praises of God, 
Well might the Psalmist sing in transports 
of holy rapture, ‘ Glorious things are spoken 
of thee, O city of God. Go round about 
Sien, count her towers, mark well her bul- 
warks, tell it to.the generations to come, God 
is known in her palaces for a refuge.” But 
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what was it that caused twelve poor fisher- 
men, without interest, or patronage, or even 
the credit of a common mendicant, to medi- 
tate such strange designs, and accomplish 
such mighty deeds? Their commission was 
divine, their cause was just, their words were 
true, their plans and the execution of them 
were sanctioned and supported by the arm of 
Omnipotence. And why, O ye Methodists 
and Ranters, and Protestants of every name 
and hue! why cannot you scale the walls of 
Datholicity and storm her citadel? Why are 
the strong holds of this sinful harlot so im- 
pregnable? I will tell you why—your wea- 
ons are carnal, your cause is unjust, your 
evices are false and visionary, your forge- 
ries, your misrepresentations, your deceitful 
and malicious machinations, cause the wiser, 
he more sincere and honorable of yourselves, 
o blush. It leads hundreds of honest Pro- 
testants to become Catholics. Well may it 
fail of producing conviction in the breasts 
of the children of the church, and excite the 
sigh of pity, or the smile of contempt. 1 
would give you the advice of Gamaliel : 
“Let this cause alone, for if it be of 
men it will come to naught, notwithstand- 
ing its ancient date and intricate ramifica- 
tions, but if it be of God you cannot with- 
stand it.” Your cause is quite hopeless. 
The foams of your rage lash an eternal rock; 
your impotent arms are lifted against an im- 
perishable city. Look down at its founda- 
tions, they are laid at the centre; examine its 
height, it lifts its head to Heaven—its walls 
are made of jasper, its gates of graven 
stones; he that tilts against it tilts against 
adamant, and his spear in the concussion will 
become pointless. 
These remarks, my Christian Brethren, 
have been drawn from me by a small pam- 
phlet split into smaller parts, and circulated 
in this neighborhood by your preachers, for 
the purpose of preventing you from knowing 
the true doctrines of the Catholic church, 
and consequently becoming convinced of 
your error, and embracing this much-calum- 
niated but ancient church of Jesus Christ. 
These men know, that if you become Catho- 
lics, you will no longer pay them to teach 
you falsehood; and they know also, that if 
the Catholic church be seen in her true co- 
lors you will eventually abandon them, and 
therefore they. labor with all their might to 
prejudice your minds by the most atrocious 
calumnies and misrepresentations. They 
dress up a figure of their own and call it 
Popery, and then pretend to be frightened, 
and then run away from the work of their 
own hands. Truly I do not know which is 
the most foolish act, whether to make a woo- 
den god and adore it, or a straw devil and 
dy away from it! The former is foolishly 
and impiously charged upon us, the latter is 
daily realized in the imaginary charges and 
groundless terrors of our adversaries. But 
potwithstanding all their machinations, truth 
must and does prevail, yes, even in Stour- 
bridge, where prejudice has held her empire, 
and, like the narrow and muddy stream that 
washes her banks, rolling along its little ed- 
lies, has left a sediment behind which emits 
sffuvia as offensive to the purer mind, as it 
8 perversive of the moral and social atmos- 
shere. Even here does truth advance, and 
ne Catholic church begins to lift the veil 








countenance from their sight. “ I am black- 
ened but beautiful,’’ does she say to all—and 
many here, charmed with her amiable aspect, 
seek her favor, patronage, and support. In- 
stantly the haggard monster Error, sets up a 
frightful yell, and flies from before her face 
as the darkness flies before the rising-sun, 
and in her hidden and dark retreats collects 
her thunderbolts, marshals her forces, forges 
her implements of war, and tries with all her 
power to crush the heavenly form which she 
inwardly fears, cordially hates, but cannot 
love. Were the fautors of error possessed 
of common prudence, they would give up an 
opposition which has so long and so frequent- 
ly been proved a hopeless task. They would 
at least cease to carry on an offensive war 
which must in the end cover them with con- 
fusion and. defeat, and administer laurels to 
deck the triumph of the Catholic Church. 
Roll back the ponderous scroll of ages past 
—explore the annals of the mighty dead, and 
you will find that her goings forth are of old, 
her councils are guided by faithfulness and 
truth. Many a battle has she fought—many 
triumphs has she celebrated—-many conquests 
won—and, although at present hoary with 
the frost of time, she is still as young and 
beautiful as Judith. Though covered with 
the scars and blood of a long campaign, she 
is still as strong and active and heroic as the 
warlike Sampson just entering the field of 
contest. Though an angel from heaven, like 
the visitant of Joshua, she is an angel clad 
in armor, the captain of the hosts of the 
Lord is she come. Earth and hell have 
combined to destroy her—the floods from be- 
neath, and the cataracts from above, have 
united to overwhelm her; but, like the ark of 
Noah, she carries her children in her bosom, 
and rides above the mighty surge, higher and 
safer in proportion to the impetuosity of the 
torrent. Whosoever is wise, and will under- 
stand these things, even they shal] know the 
loving kindness of the Lord. 

The little book to which I am about to re- 
fer, is called “* A Roman Catechism,” writ- 
ten by Mr. John Wesley, as companion to 
another little book called ‘* Popery Calmly 
Considered,” thinking, I suppose, that two 
little books would make a great one, and 
that the lesser the object the swifter the ve- 
locity, and consequently the greater the mo- 
mentum. With Mr. Wesley’s philosophy I 
have nothing to do, nor indeed with his pri- 
vate motives—he is gone to the bar of that 
God whose wisdom no man can deceive, and 
whose justice no man can shun; but with his 
public motives I have to do, and with the 
avowed designs of the circulators. It is cir- 
culated on my mission, its influence is di- 
rected against my labors, and its contents 
are fraught with misrepresentations and mis- 
chievous falsehoods. It has been said that 


‘1 have falsified the pamphlet called “‘ Popery 


Calmly Considered” in my ™ Triumph of 
Truth.” I can only say, if this be proved, 
I will publicly retract it; and therefore, as 
both pamphlets treat upon the same subjects. 
[ will advert to both and prove the contrary. 
It is my intention to be as short as the sub- 
ject will permit, only to notice what is false, 
of misrepresented, and expound, as far as 
appears necessary, the Catholic faith upon 
the points under cunsideration. 

My whole design is not so much to vindi- 


which hitherto has hidden her beautiful| cate my religion, which is above all vindica- 








tion, and for which, were it necessary, many 

of my brethren are more able and better qua- 

lified; but my design is to check the poison, 

to guard my flock, to save the unwary from 

the paths.of error and the gulph of perdition, 

and guide their feet into the way of peace. 
[ro BE CONTINUED.]} 





The liberal reader on perusing the two 
following articles will feel horror as well as 
disgust. It is well known that these mod- 
ern mock-revivalists will at times pull out 
their watches and tell those whom they wish 
to make their victims, that they have but ten 
or fifteen minutes to repent and be converted 
(of course toCalvinism) or that destruction wil 
otherwise be their inheritance! The dis- 
honesty of such a conversion-working scheme 
needs no comment. Their godly “ Persect- 
tion”? and the means they adopt to secure 
their-end are but too well known in the city 
of Boston and throughout the New- England 
States. May the day shortly arrive when 
the moral, virtuous and independent portion 
of our American fellow citizens will consign 
to merited contempt a system so base and 
unholy ! 


From the Christian Register. 
ORTHODOX MODE OF CONVERSION. 

Mr. Editor,—It is well known in this com- 
munity at least, that immense efforts are 
making to produce revivals of religion, and 
that these efforts are tu a certain extent suc- 
cessful. There are many serious minds with- 
out the pale of such influences, who believe 
much good may result from them, though 
they do not expect to become participants in 
the excitement themselves. 

I presume it is not equally known to all, 
what means are employed to effect these ob- 
jects. The Orthodox uniformly proclaim the 
Lord to be the author of the work, while by 
their own acts they seem to assume the cre- 
dit of doing it themselves, and indeed one in- 
dividual has declared that he converted six 
individuals within six days, who were des 
tined for Harvard College, but whose pur- 
poses, are presumed to be changed in con- 
sequence, 

In order to ascertain if this indeed be the 
work of the Lord, and to place the subject in 
its true light, I send you the following state- 
ment of an actual occurrence in this city dur- 
ing the last week, which can be verified by 
a party concerned. The process, that of se- 
lecting individual victims, seems to be very 
much on the plan of the famc us Troy revival, 
about which the New Lebai:on Convention 
passed its decrees. 

A promising and interesting young lady, 
residing if this neighborhood, who has for 
many years been given up to the charge of 
a pious grand-parent, accepted an invitation 
to visit other relatives, with the understand- 
ing that she should not be persecuted into a 
conversion to their religion, as means had 
before been resorted to without effect; but 
contrary to her expectations a new plan ha 
been adopted, to which she must submit, or 
be driven to insanity. She made repeated 
attempts to see, or communicate with her 
more kind friends, but was frustrated in ev 
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‘and without appetite, she was driven almost 
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ry way by the caution, circumspection. and 
positive commands of those who had besieg- 
ed her. During the short space of four days 
the whole work was seemingly accomplished, 
and the prisoner released trom their imme- 
diate grasp, as they felt assured “she had 
obtained hope,” and “they had got her into 
the kingdom.” 

The operation commenced by endeavoring 
to persuade her to give her heart to God, 
&e. &c. which not availing, the young girl 
was transported in a carriage to hear a 
clergyman of this city preach .a sermon, 
which, as she was afterwards told, was’ pre- 
pared expressly for her, and then as the car- 
riage did not come for her she must remain 
to the inquiry meeting, which followed. 
Amazed that the good work was nut going 
on now, her relatives and some students trom 
Andover beset her afresh, and she was ac- 
tually wearied to exhaustion. Enfeebled 


to despair, the very state that seemed to be 
desired, and when anxious to leave, she was 
not only positively forbidden to do so, but 
was told she was actually ‘trampling her 
God under foot,” and “setting her Saviour 
at detiance.”? At length she opened her 
Bible for comfort and was struck with cer- 
tain passages which seemed applicable to her 
case, and she resolved to be no more dis- 
tressed with the half persuasive and half 
compulsory measures of those about her. In 
this state of mind two of the family found 
her, and to them her countenance bespoke 
greater composure, and they instantly ex- 
claimed ‘“‘ You are converted, don’t you feel 
a change?”’—a thought that had scareely 
occurred to her. The news immediately 
spread through the house, and self gratula- 
tion seemed to pervade the whole. family. 
The clergyman was apprized of the fact, and 
the poor girl in the mean time, amazed and 
stupified, was ready to believe the good work 
was indeed accomplished. But no soener 
was she permitted to breath the free air of 
heaven and recover from the immense pres- 
sure, than she was undeceived as to herself : 
but dared not return to become again subject 
to the withering influence of her late assail- 
ants. On parting with one of them, she was 
cautioned not to communicate the means 
which had been used to effect her change, as 
it might have an unfavorable influence on 
the cause, presuming now of course she was 
to be a co-worker with them in the cause. 

I forbear to give all the details of the af- 
fair ; but enough, I trust, is given to satisfy 
any mind not blinded by party zeal, that the 
work of man’s device is in this thing. Now 
it is by such means these ends are accom- 
plished, and who can wonder that many a 
timid mind is crushed under them. No 
doubt many fair and generous minds are dis- 
gusted by such measures, and become en- 
tirely alienated from the subject of religion. 
This case is not one highly colored or over- 
stated in any particular, but it is true to the 
letter. . 


er 


‘PERSECUTION. 


Mr. Editor.—I have often regretted the |- 


manner in which you have sometimes spoken 
in the Register of Calvinistic doctrines, and 
have felt desirous that less harsh expressions 


sion, you will not be surprised, if I say that 
I absolutely shrank from the asperity of Mr. 
Whitman’s Letters, and that I was willing to 
hope the facts he stated were unintentionally 
exaggerated—and that allowance might safe- 
ly be made for the hurried and excited state 
in which he wrote. Some circumstances, 
however, that have lately come to my know- 
ledge; convince me that the leaders of the 
Calvinistic party in Boston stop at no mea- 
sures, however revolting, which will swell 
the number of their converts, and that they 
can and do employ the feeble in judgment as 
instruments to effect their purposes. The 
facts I am about to relate, are a curious and 
pointed commentary on Prof Stuart’s Letters 
to Dr. Channing, on Religious Liberty,—and 
those who are knowing to these facts may be 
excused from believing that Mr. Whitman’s 
statements are the “‘ base fabrications” they 
have been represented to be. 
A young lady, educated in a Unitarian 
family residing in the country, was invited 
early in the winter, to visit some near rela- 
tives in Boston. These relations were Cal- 
vinists, and had, previously to this period, 
taken every opportunity of pressing upon 
their youthful friend the absolute necessity 
of her conversion to their system of faith, in 
order to her obtaining the gift of eternal life. 
Never, however, till this winter, (and then 
only near the close of it) had the subject 
been so strenuously and constantly urged. 
Prayers, tears, and exhortations, were again 
and again resorted to, and the confident as- 
sertion made, that a “ revival’? would cer- 
tainly effect what private conferences could 
not. Wearied with importunities—which 
had no influence on her mind—Miss 
deelared her intention of returning to her 
home. Afraid of losing the object for which 
they had toiled, the repetitions of sermons 
thought suitable to the case and letters from 
students at Andover were called in as aids— 
to say nothing of the repeated assurance, 
that if she should return home in her unre- 
enerate state, she never could be saved. 
Trritated, and roused to action by this deter- 
mined persecution, Miss left Boston. 
On her arrival at home, she remembered 
with regret the degree of indignation, which 
the course her friends pursued toward her 
while with them, had produced in her mind ; 
as she believed them sincerely interested in 
her happiness, however they might want 
judgment in advancing it. In this state of 
softened and repentant feeling she received a 
call from a young Andover student, with an 
invitation from her friends in Boston, urging 
her to return with him to them for a ee 
time, and offering as an inducement to com- 
ply with their wishes the information, that a 
relative of hers, who professed much affec- 
tion for her, was to be with them for a few 
days, and was very solicitous to see her. 
Thus urged she consented to go, stipulating 
that she was not to be persecuted on the sub- 
ject of religion, but left in this particular to 
the enjoyment of her own thoughts. Mr. 
remarked, that every thing should be 
done that could make the visit a happy one. 
What, then, was the astonishment of Miss 
, to be assailed by this young man, 
long before she reached Boston, on the very 
subject which she supposed would be at rest 
between them, and to be importuned by him 














her friends rejoicing in hope. The convie- 
tion that she had been duped flashed upon 
her mind, and left no expectation that she 
should be spared, when she should reach 
Boston. There her fears were confirmed. 
Though some caution was at first used to- 
wards her on the subject, it was soon thrown 
aside, and her conversion was obviously the 
object aimed at. The family prayed for her, 
separately and together, and then exhorting 
her, till she became distressed at their im- 
portunity, they would leave her for a little 
while alone—begging her to meet her Sa- 
viour, before they should see her again. 
After being absent a short time, some one 
would return to inquire after her—accuse 
her of wickedness, hardheartedness, obstina- 
cy, and rebellion,—and foretel the certain 
loss of her soul, if she continued so unmoved: 
Nor was this all ; she was forced to go to a 
lecture, when from her own account she was 
too sick—what with watching, fasting, and 
tears,—-to go out. As all these means fail- 
ed, as a last resort, she was assured that she 
would not be allowed to leave the house she 
was in, to return to her home, until her soul 
was saved. Thus persecuted and tried, with- 
out any one near who sympathized with her, 
young and inexperienced, who can wonder, 
that her power of resistance failed? Her 
distress produced evident joy and hope to 
those, who believed that to be a Christian, 
she must first be plunged into an abyss of 
despair, and then be as unreasonably exalted 
to an excess of rapture. In an interval be- 
tween the visits made to her chamber, for 
the purpose of conversing with her, she re- 
ceived from a passage ig the Bible strength 
to withstand her persecutors; to one of 
whom, who soon came to her, she expressed 
her belief that they could say nothing more 
that would have any power to distress hér 
farther. Strange infatuation ! that led tothe 
supposition that the object wax gained and 
the victim secured. Such, however, was 
the persuasion that instantly prevailed, and 
it was a mercy to the poor half crazed girl, 
that such was the belief of the family, for it 
gave her a chance to escape from ghem, 
when the peried fixed for her stay among 
them expired. She reached her home im a 
state of perfect agitation and distress. 

You will ask, ‘ Are tnese things true ?” 
Yes, they are ; and “ the half is not told,”— 
for the language made use of in this labor of 
conversion would shock and astound those 
accustomed to reverence the name. of the 
Deity ; while the close bond of affinity which 
binds the victim to he persecutors would 
pass belief, unaccompanied by names of per- 
sons and places, which I am not disposed to 
make public. Is it thus that the right of 
private judgment is respected ? Is it thus 
that liberty of choice is allowed? Is it thus, 
and thus only, that souls are saved? Is it 
thus the “‘ glorious work,” the fame of which 
is spreading far and wide, is prosecuted ? 
Are these the “ glad tidings of great jay to 
all people ?” Are these the fruits of the 
gospel, which is ‘‘ peace, joy and love—the 
way, the truth, and the life ?” Can any end 
justify such means? Surely not—nor can 
the true interests of vital religion be advanc- 
ed by such unwarrantable, deceitful and co» 
ercive measures.—-Chrislian Register. 











should be made use of. After this confes- 


to give herself to God, that she might meet 
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REVIVAL MEASURES. 


We have inserted two communications, 
which relate, as will be supposed by the 
feader, to thé same individual. They were, 
however, writteti independently of each other, 
aiid witliout any knowledge on the part of 
éither writer, that any other person was pre- 
paring d similar statement. We havé thought 
it best to publish both, as they support each 


éther, anid as the reader will obtain from | 


both a more complete view of the case than 
éither would give him alone. We also in- 
sért them from our entire belief, that shame- 
ful as are the policy and condact here no- 
ticed, many circumstances of aggravation 
aré omitted. As not only the names of the 
parties have been communicated to us, but 
as we have ourselves some personal ac- 
quaintanice with the young lady who was 
subjected to this treatment, by those, whom 
nature and religion should have dissuaded 
fromm such attempts—we do not hesitate to 
expose measures of so unjust and unchristian 


Let him and the 
Fairy tale admirers of the “defection,” tread 
the Article headed extracts for their ed- 
ification, and calculate the fortune which the 
American Bible, Tract and Missionary So- 
ciéties will make by the introductiott of thet 
gospel light into France. Time and space, 
‘and our werthy compositor at our elbow, 
prevent us from dwelling longer on this sub- 
ject. 

We feel pleasure. in making room for the 
following letter subscribed Eleutheros, and 
fully coincide with him in the sentiments he 
expresses. 

Messrs. Epitors:— 
The Boston Courier of Wednesday last, 


announced that the Dudieian Lecture would 
be delivered in the Chapel of the Harvard 





a character. The deception and cruelty are 
surpassed only by the profanation of the most 
sacred offices of affection and piety. 

We expressed a wish a short time since, 
that the Orthodox ministers of this region 
might control the proceedings of the revival- 
ists in the western part of New York. We 
are compelled to believe that they are willing 
to be their imitators. The example of im- 
propriety in the prosecution of the revival at 
present carried on in this city, to which we 
have now given place, though the most fla- 
grant, is not the only instance that has come 
within our knowledge. We are unable to 
reconcile the intelligence and honesty, which 
we must believe belong to the agents in this 
work, with the use of such means. We pray 
that they may see their error before they 
shall have sown a wide harvest of mischief 


and regret.— Ibid. 

We are of opinion that there is a regular 
understanding as well as a systematic co- 
operation among all those revivalists of the 
Calvinistic school. Indeed one of our mo- 
tives for so believing, is the fact that some 
of the New York Revivalists (and may be 
some others from other states for what we 
know) visited Boston after the mock-revival 
fit was over in the territory of good old 
Knickerbocker, to aid in this work of impie- 
ty, folly and fraud.—Ed’s Jes. 
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If our South American friend of the Tran- 
script peruse the sketches of the Catholic 
Lectures either in the “ Jesuit,”’ or Courier, 
it may be of service to him. We refer him 
for information on the subject of the Bible 
to the two lectures which have been deliver- 
ed in the Church of the Holy Cross, on that 
head, in which are proved the absurdities, 
and errors, and mischief, that have arisen 
‘and ever must arise from the principle of the 
privale interpretation of the sacred volume. 
With this remark we unceremoniously dis- 











University in the afternoon of that day, by 
the Rev. Dr. Wayland of the Brown Univer- 
| sity. As 1 understood that aman, (an English- 
man I presume) of the name of Dudley had 
\established a fund in the Harvard Univer- 
|sity in by-gone times, to meet the expenses 
of a certain number of Lectures to be deliv- 
ered on certain subjects, and as it was his 
pious wish to produce and then perpetuate a 
systematic hostility against the Doctrines 
and Morality of the Roman Catholic Church, 
in the generous bosoms of the Harvard 
Alumni, and as these Lectures have been 
annually delivered in compliance with the 
will of the philanthropic, patriotic, and pious 
founder, I was induced to avail myself of the 
public notice contained in the Courier, and 
I visited the Harvard Chapel, expecting of 
course to hear my venerable and holy Reli- 
gion misrepresented and traduced. I arriv- 
ed in time, and was fortunate enough to ob- 
tain a good place. On entering the Chapel 
I was highly pleased with the appearance 
and gentlemanly conduct of the students. I 
at the same time supposed that many of the 
ladies and gentlemen whom I saw in the 
galleries, were attracted to the Chapel to 
hear what arguments, or charges the Lec- 
turer would advance against the Holy Ca- 
tholic Church. The first piece of music 
which was well played on a very sweet ton- 
ed organ, reminded me of what I have read 
of the spirit and character of Erin’s min- 
strelsy. It stole upon the senses and filled 
the soul with plaintive tenderness, while it 
seemed to say, “‘ what you now hear, is the 
soul-touching lament of a brave and glorious 
nation whose liberties and happiness have 
been crushed by the iron hoof of the Saxon.” 
True, responded I, but the day will come 
when Erin shall once more rejoice; her mil- 
lenium is at hand. Her giant strength will 
snap the dark chains that have bound her; 
she will rise, Pheenix like, from the ashes 
into which tyranny has ground her, and in 
all the pride and splendor of renovated beau- 
ty, she must again appear, and take her ex- 
alted stand among the nations of the earth. 
The next piece which struck my ear was 
the Old Hundred, a modernized name of a 
good old Catholic tune. The third and the 
last which I heard, was the simple and ma- 
jestic ait of the O! Sanctissima! Pity, said 
I, if it were the will of heaven that this mu- 














sic which is trifly Catholic, and has been a9 
universally ésteemed, should not present t@ 
the reflecting mind by virtue of association, 
a motive for inquiry into the real Doctrines 
and Morality of the Catholic Church. How 
melancholy to think that the otherwise truly 
enlightened and the respectable community 
upon whom my eyes now rest,have been from 
indifference, prejudice or some other motive 
prevented from examining into the Catholi¢ 
Chureh, and duly weighing the real motives 
whieh influenced the conduct of the men, who 
under the specious mask of liberty, or reason, 
or reformation, left the One Fold and the 
One Shepherd ! How delightful ! 
happy would it be for mankind had they ever 
continued in the profession of the One Lord, 
One Faith and One Baptism!—The Lectur- 
er descanted upon Natural and Revealed 
Religion, and explain the principles and mo- 
tives of such a belief, as far as the limits of 
a Lecture would permit. To me, Messrs, 
Editors, it was a source of unmixed satisfae- 
tion to find that he altogether avoided, what- 
ever in the remotest possible degree could 
have a tendency to wound the feelings of a 
Catholic Christian. This is as it ought te 
be. I rejoice to think that the liberal and 
enlightened Faculty of that University have 
already manifested a spirit which redounds 
to their honor as men, as freemen, as effi- 
cient and useful Politicians and Philanthro- 
pists. Long may that spirit continue. It 
will be the surest guarantee of Harvard’s 
prosperity and permanence in a land, where 
Civil and Religious Freedom constitutes the 
most beauteous gem in the diadem of its 
gloty. May every Dudleian leectare be de- 
livered in the spirit of peace and good will. 
And may every University and College, 
scrupulously follow the honorable example 
which the venerable Alma Mater of Cam- 
bridge has given on this occasion. 

You are at perfect liberty, Messrs. Edi- 
tors, to give publicity to these sentiments of 
a Catholic, who delights in liberality wheré 
principle is not compromised, and who, like 
yourselves, naturally feels pain whenever 
rank bigotry and sectarian intolerance unite 
their unhallowed voices against the estab- 
lished Church of Christ, and the institutions 
and peace of our happy country. 


ELEUTHEROS. 





The reader will see from the following At- 
ticle the movements of the God-forgetting 
mob of Paris, who act upon the blasphem- 
ous principle that the profanation of Christ’s 
Church, the desecration and demolition of 
her sacred temples, and the thirst for the 
blood of her Priests, are nothing but true 
and glorious liberty! Oh! Liberty!’ What 
abuses have not been committed from the 
commencement of the ungodly “ Reforma- 
tion,” in thy soul-cheering name! And yet 
strange to say, and we have repeated it over 
and over, this is what the Tract and Bible- 
mongers loudly proclaim to be a happy sign 
of the times, and a golden opportunity of 
sowing the seed of ‘“‘the Reformation”? in ill- 
fated France! Such pious gentry at this 
side of the Atlantic, if actuated by honesty, 





philanthropy and truth, ought to inform the 
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ynthinking and deluded portion of their. So- 
cielies, that these excesses have grown out 
of the system of the rebellious “ Reforma- 
tion,” which was as destructive to the mo- 
rals and religion of every country into which 
it was introduced, as was ever the Wooden 
Horse to the peace and happiness of ancient 


Troy. 
EXTRACTS 


From English Papers to the 24th of February. 
From Galignani’s Messenger of Wednesday, 16th Feb. 

Mardi Gras has presented a singular spec- 
tacle ; all Paris has been on foot, but the 
feelings which have actuated its vast popula- 
tion have been wholly different. On the 
Boulevards no signs of disturbance present- 
ed themselves, and the usual number of ve- 
hicles, with burlesque masks, pursued their 
dull promenade till nightfall, amidst crowds 
of curious spectators. In the rue St. Ho- 
nore, and some other streets in the neighbor- 
hood of the Palais Royal,the union and con- 
trast of festivity and alarm were striking and 
picturesque. The sides of the streets were 
crowded with a disturbed and anxious multi- 
tude of citizens, while in the centre carriages 
filled with masks of every variety were min- 
gled with armed patroles of cavalry and in- 
fantry of the National Guard, whose strict 
discipline and serious aspect shewed that 
they were deeply impressed with the impor- 
tance of the duties they were called upon to 


. perform. Advancing towards the river, the 


scene gradually changed ; the signs of fes- 
tivity entirely disappeared, and those of 
alarmed precaution increased. The Louvre 
was closed, and occupied by the military , 
the Tuileries were also closed ; the Place 
de St. Germain |’Auxerrois were rendered 
inaccessible by a triple band of soldiers ; all 
the churches were closed, and the greatest 
activity prevailed in every department of the 
national force. 


At a very early hour in the morning the 
windows of the church of St. Germain 
 Auxerrois had been broken, and the interi- 
or completely sacked, so that nothing te- 
mains but the bare walls; but by the prudent 
precaution of the National Guard stationed 
in the place, the pictures and other movea- 
ble property of value had been conveyed to 
a guard-house, and from thence transported 
to the Louvre. 


The Archbishop of Paris, being considered 
as the cause of the disgiaceful proceedings 
of the ceremony at St. Germain |’ Auxerrois, 
by having either authorized or suffered its 
celebration, was the principal object of the 
popular wrath. At seven in the morning an 
ungovernable multitude proceeded to his 
palace, and the work of destruction com- 
menced on Monday night was renewed with 
redoubled ardour. The furniture, books, 
linen, papers, and interior decorations, were 
thrown out of the windows into the courts 
and garden, where they were broken and 
cast into the Seine. A cross, with a full 
size figure of Christ, was absolutely crushed 
to atoms. The number of volumes amount- 
ed to several thousands, many of them valu- 
able, from their antiquity, rarity or costly 
bindings. A great quantity of portable arti- 
eles was carried off. The work of destruc- 
tion proceeded as by enchantment. The in- 





terior being cleared, the devastators tore 
down the doors, book-cases, panelling, and 
gilt carved work, broke up the flooring, and 
even unroofed the building. This mass of 
materials thrown out of the windows, pre- 
sented an appalling sight in the exening, 
when they were divided into heaps, and set 
on fire. An immense and beautiful gilt 
cross, twenty-five feet in height, fixed in the 
eastern extremity of the cathedral, long re- 
sisted the efforts to dislodge it, by a rope) 
fixed to its shaft, in which hundreds of per- 
sons combined their strength—at length it 
fell upon the palace with a tremendous crash, 
amidst shouts of a bas les Jesuites!!!! The gar- 
den was not spared ; the green house was 
completely demolished, and the plants and 
trees trodden down, or rooted up. Of the 
elegant iron railing that separaies the garden 
from the quay, about 150 feet was wrenched 
out of the stone basement into which it was 
soldered, and cast into the river, some even 
with the stone attached to it. 


A few inaividuals persisted in throwing | 
stones at the windows of Notre Dame, and 
appeared disposed to attempt to force an en- 
trance under the pretence that some of the 
obnoxious priests were concealed there ; but 
the firmness and good temper of the Nation- 
al Guards induced them to desist. During 
these proceedings a vast concourse assem- 
bled on the quays, contemplating the Seine, 
which was comparatively covered with brok- 
en farniture, books, and effects, and whiten- 
ed by quantities of feathers and down pro- 
ceeding from the bedding. Numerous boats 
struck off to save what could be stopped in 
the current, or fished up from the bottom of 
the river, and when they had got a cargo, 
they returned to the left bank, and offered 
books and different articles for sale. A par- 
ty of the populace afterwards went to the 
Archbishop’s seat at Conflans, and complete- 
ly devastated it ; but the details have not yet 
been received. 


Small detachments of the National Guards 
had been left during Monday night at the 
various points where disturbance was to be 
apprehended. As soon as it was known that 
the work of devastation had recommenced at 
the Archiopiseopal Palace and the church of 
St. Germain l’Auxerrois, the drums beat to 
arms, and the main body was soon on foot. 
The populace having threatened to sack all | 
the churches in the capital, the forces were 
necessarily divided inte numerous detach- 
ments, and to the weakness of these military 
parties, we conclude, may be attributed the 
circumstance of the presence of the Nation- 
al Guards not arresting the progress of de- 
struction at the two principal points until it 
was complete. 














At 10 o’clock a body of 2 or 300. persons 
went to the church of St. Roch, with the in-| 
tention of destroying the ornaments, and/| 
particularly the cross ; but on finding that 
the funeral service was performing over a 
corpse, the leader exclaimed, “ Let us go 
back, for respect should be shown to the 
dead.” The summons was obeyed, and the 
party retired with the design of returning ; 
but ere they came back a military force had 
taken measures to resist the execution of 
their project. From several churches, in- 
cluding that of St. Gervais, the crosses were 
pulled down ; an attempt was made at the 





cross on the summit of the dome of that of 
the Assumption, but it was too firmly fixed, 
and it was abandoned, the rope being left 
attached to it. At the church of the Petites 
Peres, the arms of the Bourbons in the ped- 
iment, and the fleur-de-lis in, other parts of 
the front, were effaced. At the church of 
Notre Dame de Boune Nouvelle some win- 
dows were broken, and other damage com- 
mitted. In the course of Monday. night an 
attack was made on the seminary of St. Sul- 
pice, but it was resisted by the National 
Guards, and but little mischief was done. 


At two o’clock, a party of nearly 300 
young men proceeded to the Chamber of 
Deputies, but all the approaches to the inte- 
rior, were guarded by strong detachments. 
Upon the breaking up of the sitting they re- 
ceived the members with shouts of “ A bas 
les Deputes.” Several of them who resisted 
the armed force were taken into custody. 


Three or four men who were particularly 
forward in insulting the guard, were arrested 
in the course of the morning, and having 
been taken to the Prefecture of Police, were 
thence transmited to the Conciergerie. 
mob assembled about 2 o’clock for the pur- 
pose of setting at liberty, and a disposition of 
breaking into the prison ; but the arrival of 
a party of infantry, and strong detachments 
of cavalry, prevented the purpose being car- 
ried into effect, and the display of force was 
sufficient to prevent the necessity of having 
recourse to it. 


At half-past five o’clock a band of about 
260 individuals, part of whom had arms, and 
who seemed intent on murder and pillage, 
attacked the post of National Guards station- 
ed in the rue St Andre des Arts, and dis- 
armed it. About the same time the post of 
the Petit Pont was also disarmed. Three 
shots were fired by the miscreants who at- 
tacked the latter post. In a very short time 
two guard houses were re-occupied by the 
National Guards and the posts doubled. 
The malefactors were immediately dispersed, 
and a great number of them were seized and 
taken to the Prefecture of Police. 


Col. Schonen and M. Crosnier, Mayor of 
the 9th arondissement, displayed great ener- 
gy and prudence, and harangued the people, 
exhorting them to order. The former had 
~ ha, of the Archbishop’s books thrown at 

im. 

In thé course of the morning a number 
of artillerymen and National Guards des- 
troyed with hammers the fleur-de-lis that 
ornamented. the railing surrounding the stat- 


ue of Louis XIV. in the Place des Vic- 
toires. 


The shop of Valerious, rue de Coq, was 
surrounded by a mob during part of the day, 
but had been formed into a guard house, te 
protect it from the fury of the populace. 


In the afternoon the mob went to the of: 
fice of the Quotidienne, rue Neuve des Bon 
Enfans, with the intent of destroying the 
type and press used for the journal ; they 
committed some mischief in the office ; but 
whilst one of the printers was endeavouring 
to prevent mischief, a party of the National 
Guards arrived and succeeded in hindering 
devastation ; a strong detachment guarded 
the house for some time. The mob return- 
ed in. the evening at about half past nine, 
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but a patrol of the National Guards again 
dispersed them. The Quotidienne, we hear, 
appears this day, but printed at another of- 
fice 


The people who had formed the crowd 
had somewhere obtained a number of caps 
generally worn by priests, which they dis- 
played on poles to the violent shouts of “ A 
bas les Carlotins !” “A bas les Jesuites !” 
The cross which was thrown down on Men- 
day from the pinnacle of the church of St. 
Germain |’Auxerrois was removed, by order 
of the Mayor of*the arondissement, who 
found that the fleurs-de-lis, with which it was 
ornamented, excited the indignation of the 
people. In its fall it passed through the 
terrace, and descended into the organ loft. 





From the Catholic Press. 
A NARRATIVE OF THE CONVERSION OF THE 
COUNTESS OF STAFFORD. 


Lord and Lady Stafford resided for some 
years at Abbeville, France, which they quit- 
ted in 1742 or 43 During their residence 
in that town, her Ladyship who was as zeal- 
ously attached to the Protestant persuasion, 
as her Lord was to the Catholic creed, had 
very often been heard to say, that could she 
be introduced to a Catholic Prelate possess- 
ing the mild manners of St. Francis of Sales, 
such an interview would greatly contribute 
to her conversion. A promise was given 
her to this effect. It happened that as the 
Bishop of Amiens passed through that town, 
he was waited upon by Lord Stafford, who 
with earnestness entreated this venerable 
Prelate to bring about the conversion of his 
Lady ; a circumstance he. had for years most 
ardently wished for. ‘* Such a conversion,” 
the Bishop replied, “is the work of God, 
and will-be sooner procured by your prayers, 
than by any instructions I can give her.” 
He, however, under the pretence of calling 
on his Lordship, gave her an opportunity of 
entering upon a conversation which did not 
bear on the subject of religion. She in this 
instance formed a high opinion of his virtues, 
and seemed to behold in him her admired 
character of St. Francis ; but still was to- 
tally estranged from listening to religious in- 
struction. It chanced one day, when enga- 
ged on familiar subjects, that the Bishop 
thought himself at liberty to ask, whether her 
Ladyship’s mind sat easy, whilst living in a 
state of schism: her answer was, that with 
her Bible before her, she defied every other 
argument. No other reason would she give; 
and in this she strictly followed the advice of 
the Protestant Bishop of London. His 
words, sweetened by the grace of God, soon 
after made a salutary impression, and filled 
her mind with such disquietudes as are often 
known to precede the most happy results. 
This is clearly ascertained from her own 
words, in a letter of thanks to a friend, who 
at her request had sent her the pastoral let- 
ter of the succeeding Bishop. In this are 
detailed the high distingnishing virtues of 
his predecessor, M. de la Motte, and of 
which she thus bears ample testimony : “I 
give you a thousand thanks,” says she, “ for 
your very kind letter, accompanied with the 
edifying pastoral letter of the Bishop of 
Amiens. Most likely had it not been for 
your attentions, I never should have so val- 
uable and so true a picture of my venerable 








father in God. I seem to read his in every 
sentence. To his pious endeavours, under 
God, I stand indebted for being received in- 
to the bosom of the Catholic church. The 
Bishop of , several gentlemen of St. 
Sulpice, at Paris some Jesuits, besides other 
learned and holy persons, had discoursed 
with me on the subject. of religion, but had 
discoursed in vain. The sweet unction of 
M. d’Amiens’ words first touched my heart, 
particularly in a sermon preached before the 
nuns of St. Ursula, at Amiens ; every word 
still lives in my remembrance. After the 
sermon, Lord Stafford and myself were 
shown the convent by the Bishop. When 
we entered, the religious asked his blessing 
on their knees, on which my Lord said, 
“ will you not join the good nuns in implor- 
ing the Bishop’s benediction ?”’ I instantly 
put myself on my knees before him ; he ap- 
proached with a smile and asked, ‘‘ have you 
faith, Lady Stafford ?? My reply was, “I 
had much faith in his prayers, and therefore 
implored his blessing.” He then placed, in 
a gracious and impressive manner, his hands 
upon my head, and from that moment I felt 
a strong impulsive desire to be of the same 
religion as the Bishop of Amiens. Anxious 
for further instruction, 1 sought an immedi- 
ate opportunity of making known my doubts 
to one of our English Bishops. These points 
I submitted to the Bishep of London, who 





stood high in the society of learned men ; | 


but from him no satisfactory reply was given. 
I then wrote to the late worthy prelate, who 
was making his annual retreat at La Trappe, 
telling him, that on his return I would pre- 
sent him with a daughter, and hoped he 
would think her worthy of becoming his spi- 
ritual child. ‘‘ We most willingly,” he an- 
swered, ‘accept of what it has been our 
long and ardent wish to possess. To obtain 
your conversion, has been the object of m 


| 














stretch her abilities to comprehend.” This 
answer pointedly touched the feelings of her 
ladyship, hitherto a Protestant from con- 
scientions motives, and not biassed by any 
earthly considerations to change her creed, 
She therefore concluded, that as no satisfac- 
tory answer was returned, no satisfactory 
answer could be given. She, therefore, de- 
cided for herself at once, and without delay 
proposed to make before the good Prelate, 
on his return from La Trappe, her solemn 
abjuration of the Protestant belief. To pre- 
pare for this, she made a retreat in a relig- 
ious house at Amiens, where she was visited 
and instructed by the Bishop himself, who 
received her confession and admitted her to 
the sacraments of Confirmation and the Holy 
Eucharist. The day following she departed 
for England, and made no secret of her con- 
version. Returning to France, she passed 
five years at Amiens in the most edifying 
practices of piety, in the frequentation of the 
sacraments, and in the exercises of a-truly 
christian life, under the eye of the holy Pre- 
late; and when in 1750 she returned to 
England, she was animated with the same 
holy sentiments ; and during her life never 
ceased to call him her spiritual father and 
kept up a monthly correspondence with 
him. 

The history of this conversion is likewise 
briefly given by the Prelate himself; at the 
same time, carefully concealing every cir- 
cumstance that might enhance his merit on 
that occasion. ‘“‘On my return from La 
Trappe,” said he, writing to a nun, “ my 
mind was greatly coiforted by two remarka- 
ble incidents ; one was, the conversion of an 
English Lady of the noble house of Stafford, 
I had seen her frequently, but our conversa- 
tion seemed to little purpose. But on m 
journey I was informed by a letter that she 


y | would wait for me at the Ursulines, at Ami- 


prayers, and of the prayers of these relig-|ens, when she hoped to give me consolation: 
ious.” This latter part his humility sugges-| It was then I instructed her, and received 


ted, being fearful of cla mig the whole merit | her into the church. 


to himself. But I esteemed him no less on 
that account.”’ 


The sacrifice of the mass, and the belief 


in Purgatory, were the two points of doc-|ent daughter. 
trine her ladyship proposed to the then Bi-|S0 happy a change. 





On the following day, 
she departed for England. Afterwards she 
honored me with a regular correspondence, 
concluding her letters as you do, with obedi- 
Her Lord was overjoyed at 
She was then in her 


shop of London for his discussion. They | thirty-sixth year. On her taking leave, I 


were suggested to her ladyship by the Bishop 
of Amiens ; accompanied, at the same time 
with an emphatic assurance in these words : 
** Madam, you know the Bishop of London, 
and have confidence in him. Tell him from 
me, that if he can deny that St. Augustine, 
whom he reveres in common with myself, 
did not offer the sacrifice of the mass, or ev- 
er prayed for the dead, particularly for his 
departed mother, 1 will shake hands with 
him on religion, and declare for the Protest- 
ant belief.” Lord Stafford having occasion 
to visit London, carried with him this com- 
mission ; with a request from her Ladyship, 
that he would not make himself known; a 
circumstance easily concealed, as he had 
lived longer at Rome than in England. Ac- 
cordingly, this question was communicated 
to the Bishop by Lord Stafford himself in 
person, and the following answer was re- 
turned ; “ That her ladyship had breathed 
an infectious air; her mind was contamina- 
ted with seductive principles ; to counteract 
which, or to answer the questions proposed, 
would be so elaborate, as must needs out- 





begged her acceptance of The Following of 
Christ, bound in red morocco. In one of her 
letters, she mentions the having found a red 
ribbon in a page, that strictly met her situa- 
tion. Indeed, she seems happy in the best 
of dispositions, and I have every confidence 
she will benefit the Catholic religion in that 
land, and edify all about ber. ‘I recom- 
mend her to your prayers.” The second 
consoling circumstance, was the consecration 
of the Bishop of Boulogne, who bics fair, 
says M. d’Amiens, one day tobe a saint. 





From the Literary Subaltern. 
RELIGIOUS REVIVALS.—AGAIN !! 

For the last six weeks, the peaceable citi- 
zens. of this town ;—saints and sinners, old 
and young, healthy and infirm, have been 
annoyed at morning, noon, and night, by 
the rattling of bells, the ceaseless cries and 
anathemas of a band of infatuated zealots 
and fanatics, who endeavor to increase the 
Kingdom of Heaven, that they may thereby 
be enabled to gull the credulous, sponge 
the indigent, and fatten on growing and 
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rown popularity. We protest against the 
crusade, and hope that the crusaders, will 
not be so idle, as to hope that they can 
. make converts, by keeping up a general row 
and ariot. We are the advocates of true 
piety, and long may it flourish ; but, we do 
most sincerely protest against every species 
of fanaticism and hypocrisy. 

Relative to these religious revivals as they 
are called, the New York Morning Courier 
and Enquirer, has an excellent article, evi- 
dently from the pen of Major Noah, which 
we now proceed to copy, and at the same 
time commend to the especial perusal of our 
readers. 

“ Tuo much of a good thing.—For several 
mornings at six o’clock, the doors of ‘a lec- 
ture room next to a church have been open- 
ed, and forth have issued many women, a 
few men, and some children. They must 
have attended matins at 5 o’clock, and risen 
from their beds before the dawn of day.— 
One morning last week an old political 
friend comfortably buttoned up, and a ban- 
danna round his neck, came out of the room 
with his wife tucked under his arm ; I beck- 
oned him to cross over the street to me, 
which he did ; ‘ what brings you out so early 
—not electioneering at this hour ?? ‘O no 
—we have been to church; I get up every 
morning before cock crowing and go to 
church to oblige my wife.’ ‘ A very dutiful 
husband ; and how do you like it!’ ‘ Not 
at all? said he, ‘the only time that I desire 
to talk with my wife about domestic con- 
cerns,——about our children, and devise plans 
for our comfort and their prosperity, she 
nudges me and I must rise, and dress to go 
to church,—the bell is tinkling all day,— 
lecture in the morning—prayers at noon— 
sermon in the evening—hymns -at night, 
with a great deal of miscellaneous praying, 
asking favors and returning thanks ; my 
hands are in my pocket every hour to aid 
some pious object,—the missionary cause in 
India, or the Pacific Ocean ; the time which 
prudent wives devote to domestic concerns, 
is absorbed in prayer ; my wife is a good 
woman-—without a fault—charitable, good 
tempered, and kind to her children, yet she 
fancies herself continually an object of di- 
vine vengeance, and is always supplicating 
for mercy ;--my house, sir, is filled with 
tracts ;—tracts for mothers, children, ser- 
vants, and sailors, and every book of fiction, 
wit or humour is removed, and tracts sprink- 
led over the shelves, and in one of these, I 
was called upon to estimate the difference 
between burning in hell one hour or burning 
for eternity. Ah sir, when we used to go to 
the Nassau street Church twice on Sunday 
to hear Dominie Livingston preach, we 
thought we did our duty with grateful hearts, 
but now, it is church nearly all day, and 
prayers nearly all night, it is too much of a 
good thing.” So saying he moved towards 
home with a rueful countenance. He was 
right ; ‘it is too much of a good thing.’ For 
the blessings of life and liberty, of health 
and happiness, of exemption from many evils 
Which other countries suffer, we owe a deep 
debt of gratitude to the disposer of all things, 
—the divine King of Kings and ruler of the 
Universe ; but to neglect the positive duties 
we owe to ourselves and to society in gene- 
tal,—to devote all our time, and at the most 
Unseasonable hours, to church and prayer, 





to be ever soliciting divine blessings and ex- 
pending our means for what is termed the 
support of religion, is doing injustice to those 
numerous obligations and duties, which de- 
volve upon us as men and citizens; it covers 
our social relations with gloom and despon- 
dency, creates bigotry and superstition, and 
we see time and eternity through clouds and 
darkness instead of the bright rays of com- 
fort and consolation. In one of our churches 
there is the motto—‘ God is love’—and in 
this brief and cheerful hope, there is much 
to gladden and inspire the heart. The silent 
and unseen aspirations of the closet are far 
more acceptable than the ostentatious visits 
twice or thrice a day to church ; the morn- 
ing and evening prayer in the quiet chamber, 
flowing purely from the heart, rises to the 
throne of Grace like incense from the altar. 
We must be rational not philosophical on 
this subject, and teach ourselves to believe, 
that fanaticism is more dreadful than total 
irreligion ; the laws make men honest who 
profess no faith—but no law can make the 
fanatic mild or tolerant, his mind is diseased 
—and the transparent fount of pure religion 
is turned to gall and bitterness—we have 
many reforms to make on this subject. We 
shoot our arrow beyond the mark.” 

True piety, like true wealth, is a péarl of 
great price, and is not often to be found. It 
does not consist in an ostentatious display of 
alms or prayer ;—it is composed of that vir- 
tue, which descendeth from on HIGH and is 
not enhanced in value by the bellowings of 
the sinner or the pious groans and ejacula- 
tions of the saint. True piety, is found with 
the saint in the closet, who with upraised 
hands and a contrite heart, in secret, appeals 
to the throne of the everlasting God, and 
implores his benedictions in behalf of -a hap- 
less and a fallen race. It has nothing to do 
with the ringing of bells, or the clamor of 
the thunder drums of the church, and finds 
its own reward in the purity of its devotion. 

For six weeks past, have the clergy ‘of 
this town, been engaged in a general assault 
on the souls: of men ;—to effect ‘ primary 
objects,” business of every sort has been ne- 
glected—“ all hands,” have been engaged 
ina general crusade against the devil, and 
the host of sorrLte imps. Judas Iscariot, 
and Pontius Pilate, Moses Thatcher and! 
Elder Witherell, have been employed to) 
transform ‘‘men and women’? into saints 
and anti-masons, and maid and mistress, and 
master and servant—parent and child, and 
guardian and ward, have each and all, joined 
the common stock, and hurried to the temple 
to pray. 











The affray commenced in New York, and 
the parson of a flock in that city informed 
one of the parsons of our town, what he was 
at, and advised a concert of measures. The! 
consequence was, one of the churches of the | 
town, ordered the holding of a “two day” 
meeting, which was had, and pious souls 
went up to the tabernacle to pray, at the 
very time they should have been at home, 
mending the unmentionables of their hus- 
bands, or attending tothe demands of the 
nursery. The infection was contagious, and 
soon the parson of another church, deter- 
mined to out do his brother champion of the 
cross, ordered the calling of a ‘four day’ 
meeting, which was had, and the saints were 





again at the altar, and from the morning to 


the evening, we had nothing but the clatter 
of the bells,.and the groans of the sinners. 
In a word, for several weeks we have been 
in a state of positive confusion and distrac- 
tion, and the man that has seen his wife, or 
his wife’s maid once in the twenty-four hours, 
or has had a dinner cooked, has been deci- 
dedly fortunate. 

€ protest against the existence of such 
a state of things, and we hope, that madmen 
will yet become sane, and that all the 
uproar that is made about the sinfulness of 
the age, will find its own level, and soon 
fade away. Let us have peace and har- 
mony once more ;—and, let each and all of 
us obey the ordinances of God and man ;— 
perform our duty, and if possible secure a 
passage to the kingdom of Heaven, without 
getting up a riot, and without disturbing 
the public peace—and above all things, 
without bringing the cause of true religion 
into disrepute. 

From the Catholic. 
VOX POPULI VOX DEI. 
The general voice is the voice of God. 

Protestants maintain that no human testi- 
mony can be received as infallible ; since, in 
the Holy Scripture, God himself declares that 
every man is a ar—Rom. iii. 4—that is, apt 
to deceive, or be deceived. | 

But this is spoken only of man individual- 
ly ; not collectwely taken ; not of all mankind 
together. Neither can it be understood as 
spoken of the inspired penmen, who compos- 
ed the Scriptures ; nor yet of those all over 
the world, whom he has united together in 
his one faith revealed; and with whom he 
has solemnly promised that his holy spirit, 
the spirit of truth, should abide with them at 
all times, and guide them into all truth, even to 
the end of the world ; namely, his Apostles 
and their lawful successors, the bishops and 
pastors of his church. 

The testimony of God, in whatever way it 
is delivered to us, is certainly infallible : yet 
Protestants will receive nothing, as his tes- 
timony, which is not in black and white ; 
nothing but the written word : nothing but the 
Scriplure ! And why should his writien word 
be infallible ; and not his spoken word also ? 
when spoken to us by his deputed heralds ; 
by those whom he éommends us to hear, as 
we would himself? Luke x. xvi. 

But, notwithstanding the Protestant’s for- 
mal declaration to the contrary, there are 
cases in which, if not in word, he must in 
fact agree with me, that human testimony is 
absolutely certain, and infallible : cases, in 
which he himself could no more doubt its 
veracity, than he could that of the clearest 
announcements in the sacred Scriptures. 

For instance, can he doubt that there ever 
were such men as an Alexander the Great : 
a Cesar, a Pompey, a Virgil, a Horace: a 
Henry the Eighth, a Bonaparte, and a hun- 
dred thousand: other worthies, ancient and 
modern, whom he has never seen, and 
whom he believes, and cannot help believing 
to have existed, merely on human testimony? 

Can he doubt that there is such a country 
as China, as Botany Bay, as France, Spain, 
Italy, Mexico, and all the other places in 
the world, which he has never seen; con- 
cerning the existence of which he has only 
the vor populi, or the general testimony of 
mankind? And yet he believes that human 
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testimony as firmly, as if it were the vor | _ O'BRIEN. . 
Dei ; or the express testimony of God him- The following short extracts from Mr. Cur- 
self. Did he not ; what an idiot would he|ran’s speech on the defence of Patrick Fin- 
not seem in the midst of his fellow crea-| ney, are well worth the attention of the read- | 
tures? And yet the Protestant will absurd-| er, who may be curious. to know. to what 
ly contend that we are toreceive no testi- | necessies a profligate system of oppression 
mony as absolutely sure and infallible, but | against the general interest and feelings of a/ 
what we find couched in black and white in | people leads: 
the Scriptural code; or the bible. Let him) “Oh honest James O’Brien! honest James 
only act up to that principle in common life, O’Brien! Let others vainly argue on logi- 
and see what a figure he will cut, and how Cal truth and ethical falsehood, if I can once 
awkwardly he will find himself placed in all fasten him to the ring of perjury, I will bait 
his relationships with society. jhim at it, until his testimony shall fail of 

Now all these facts and realities he admits producing a verdict, although human nature 
as unquestionable only on hearsay, or the | were as vile and monstrous in you as she is 
general testimony of man. But what hear- if bim..... ;. . 
say, or testimony has been more general,| Shall the horrors which surround the in- 
long-lasting and uniform, than that of the former; the-ferocity of his countenance, and 
Catholic, or universal Church: the Church the terrors of his voice, cast such a wide and | 
of all nations, and of all ages, since our Sa- appalling influence, that none dare approach 
viour’s time ? So that even, abstracting and save the victim which he marks for ig- 
from all the promises which, her divine foun- | nominy und death? iis 
der, made to her of ‘infallibility, and durabi-; ‘‘ Are you prepared, when O’Brien shall 
lity to the end of the world ; she must be come forward against 10,000 of your fellow- 
considered by every rational-thinking and citizens, to assist him in digging the graves, 
unprejudiced person, even as a human au-| which he has destined to receive them one 
thority, one of the greatest existing in nature. by one? noe 

| T have heard of assassination by sword, 


—— , ’ by pistol and by dagger, but here is a wretch 
The following is a nole which was append- | who would dip the Evangelists in blood! If 


ed to the second and last lecture on the he thinks he has not sworn his victim to 
Bible, given by the Right Rev. Bishop Fen-' death, he is ready to swear, without mercy 
WICK, in answer to the unprincipled attacks and without end; but oh! do not, I conjure 


made upon our Holy Religion by the Cal- YO safer him to take an oath! The arm 


revye 7 . |Ofthe murderer should not pollute the purity 
vinistic Minister, whose subsequent nolorie- of ihe gospel; if he will swear, let it be on 


ty is far from being enviable. That Lecture the knife, the proper symbol of his profes- 
did not appear in the Courier. A Protest-|sion! ..... 
ant gentleman, however, a few weeks after,, “ At this moment, even the bold and dar- 


. ‘ ‘ing villany of O’Brien stood abashed; he saw 
por See “a and addressed . 9 the the eye of Heaven in that of an innocent and 
Editor of the Courier, who gave it an inser- jpjyred man; perhaps the feeling was com- 


tion. Thanks are due to the Writer of the municated by a glance from the dock; his 
Sketch for having laid it before the Public. heart bore testimony to his guilt, and he fled 


From the Boston Courier. 





v p : | © You find him coiling himself in the scaly 
Nors. In connexion with the reference circles of his cautious perjury, making anti- 

made in this Lecture to our common trans- cipated battle against any one who should 

lation of the bible, it may not be mal-apropos: appear against him; but you see him sink 

to allude here to a remark made by Dr. | pefore the proof... .. 

O’Flaherty, which was not noticed in your! « He assumes the character of a king’s 


report of his lecture. In speaking of the officer, to rob the king’s people of their 
respect due to Saints, and particularly to the money, and afterwards, when their property 
Virgin Mary, he censured the translation of | fg), him, he seeks to rob them of their lives! 
a passage in the second chapter of St. John’s! — «& ‘Phis cannibal informer, this demon, O’- 
Gospel, as false, and as making Jesus speak | Brien, greedy after human gore, has filteen 
with great disrespect to his holy mother. At! other victims in reserve, if from your verdict 
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Patrick Denvir,— 








the marriage in Cana of Galilee, “when they he receives the unhappy man at the bar! 
wanted wine, the mother of Jesus saith unto Fifteen more of your {ellow-citizens are to 
him, They have no wine. Jesus saith unto be tried on his evidence! Be you then their 
her, Woman what have I to do with thee? mine saviours; let your verdict snatch them from 
hour is not yet come.” The Lecturer read his ravening maw, and interpose between 


the passage in the original Greek, and de- | yourselves and endless remurse!”. . . . . 


clared, that any Greek scholar would neces- | 

sarily render the words in Italics thus: ad ee 

“ Woman, what is it to thee and to me?” He | NEW BOOKS. 

also observed, that the Greek word transla- | SosooooooS 

ted woman, which in our language appears | FOR SALE AT P. MOON EY’S CATHOLIC BOOK- 

coarse and disrespectful, is not so in Greek; Corner of Federal and Frantic Sts.—Also, at Patrick 

and that Hector, ‘a addressing his wife An-| Denvir’s Book-store, Main-Street, Charlestown. 

dromache, whom he tenderly loved, makes 

use of the same word. I would ask some of| ‘The following new publications we earnestly recom- 

your learned correspondents, what is the au-| mend to all who are serious inquirers after truth, as well 

thority for and against this reading of the sto those who wish to attain a correct knowledge of 

Catholic priest ? | the great truths of the Catholic religion. ‘They are works, 
N.B. thas not been yet answered by any oppo- |smaill in size, but replete with highly instructive and in- 


} teresting matter, and which can easily be perused b 
gent of the Roman Catholic Church.—a’s. Jes. | those who have not much time to devote to reading. . 
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